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The poster made a 111 i le stir in the locality, the newspapers commented, and many people stood and read every word of it, some rejoicing others sculling or wondering.1 Into the new service I put my whole mind and heart, for had it not come Into existence at my insistent demand, I being one of those, unfortunate people who, while passionately spiritually hungry, cannot itnd food in the old forms and time-hallowed words, which have to me- lost, their significance by a reiteration which pays no regard to changing conditions ? My husband did not share this view. .Me found satisfying sustenance in the forms of the Liturgy, hut he deeply grieved over the failure of the Church ritual, to attract the people.
1 SSI.—Thinking of the position a church might hold, I cannot at the present time hut speak with sadness of that which ours occupies . . . and we have no reason to grieve as if our church were exceptional. The people have simply ceased to find in the ordinary services an expression for their religious feelings. . .
iSS.'i. -The main e:un-;e which paralyses progress is the want of Spiritual Life. It is the want- of conscious union between the thought- within and the Thought without; between our love which burns so lit fully and the eternal Kiro of Love; between man and (Jot! which puts thin narrow limit on results and makes men content with a life unworthy their manhood. If, therefore, then*, he some who sav *l What cart I do '* " 1 answer that above alt things it. is necessary to develop the Spiritual Life. An object must- be set before men so grand as to satisfy their reason and to kindle their powers of .sacrifice. The (.liurch exists for the purpose, but- it is trammelled by its organisation. . . My
1 Th'j following Intel' wn-i writtnn yeum after tho pontor WUH iBHuod :
tj-:vi,.\N'j»Mf WOTTON, NK. DOIUONO, Jttur. i\tht 1804.
I)I:AU  MK.   I».\IIN!-;-IT,-.....
Personally 1 <un a Htrmif.'vr f o you.
Yearn n!.•;«», tnor«i indeed than I care In recall, I became a parinhioneT of St., .MnryVt. and 1 jvrneniher the occasion when you fin-it came, undor my n»»|.i(M». * In a dirty nllry in \Vhiirchn.prl, n, crowd was ^ni.horo<t ^(^a,<Ung your appeal In Whit-t'chapt'I working men wiiich wan paHtod ap;aitiKti a wall. I jitoppi-d, fa:srinalr«f hy t\'t»ur lani<ua|j;«» and UionghtK. I road it to th»» «•!»'!.
Vcar.i hav»' pn!i--u*d Minf<» i-hul day, paused in t.ho midst* of Uio HOITOWH, misery, and dr-jpsur with which \VItil«'«'hap«'l i;) ;»> familiar, but. your iiarun and Mi«* worJ; you w**r«* duiiii' them c.ont.iinially crop up amidst, it all. Thn < lujrrh ha-t iH-ainwrd an Iiononr upt»n you, hut. you Imvo a namft and a n»m<»mhrun{'(* in lh»4 heart.sand nnndn of tho^n who lovo their follow-rnon that, no earthly t-.ille can entlie!ii--;h.
Accept my e-Mfecm for yonr-«e]f and your a)>lf> «r«»adjutor, Mrs. Barnett, and with ovijrv ^f»od wish, belwvn inn, ynuns fjiithfiilly,
A. BROOKE.